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Dear READER, 


H E reaſons wherefore I publiſk the things here. 
after written, are, that all men (to whom the Lord 
ſhall bring them) may ſee and hear?“ what God hath 
done for my ſoul; ” and more eſpecially | have hoped 
that thoſe who have fol owed after righteouſneſs by works 
(as I did), and are ready to faint, may be encouraged by 
my example to look only to the ſree me cies of God in 
the wounds and blood of Jeſns Chriſt, and find peace. 
My eyes are now open to ſee how ratur:lly men ſeem 
ty believe they muſt prepare themſelves to come to Ch iſt, 
and to heal (as it wee) themfelves, and then to come to 
the Phyſican; not knowing that our Savi ur wants no 
better prepar ation than for us to know we are Poor, and 
miſerable, and blind, and naked, and without hin can 
do nothing, but muft per ſh. It is becauſe I fee this 
(and fnd it wrong, that «ny thould think, as I have ſaid) 
| that I have here written mine experience. O that our 


dear Lord Jeſus may bleſs it as a. means of bringing 


others, who are labouring in the fire, to come as they 
are, to Jeſus, who (| know) will heal all who come, of 
whatſoever diſeaſe they have. 

It is true, our Saviour is talk'd of very often in our 
towns, and the preachers and the people mention his 
dame often, and are call'd by his name, and do yet err 
in looking upon Jeſus ouly as a law giver, ſuch a one 
as was Moſes : who taught the © Iſraelites, Do _ and 

IVE, 


ir . 


live.” The generality of mankind do indeed believe 
that Jeſus Chriſt did die for us, but yet think we have 
alſo ſomewhat to do: thus making his offering not ſuf- 
ficient, without our works join'd thereto. They think 
we ovght to faſt and pray, and repent, and make good 
reſolutions, and give alms, and keep the commandments, 
that we may be gocd, or righteous : and if when we come 
to die we have not done enough, we are to look to 
Chriit to make up what is deficient, or wanting in us. 
This, I ſay, is the common opinion the world has receiy'd 
concefning the Lamb of God; and thus many preach, 
„ not knowing the ſcriptures, nor the power of God” 
thus it is that many poor ſouls are taught to build on 
ſand ; and when the day of trial comes, too late they ſee 
their error, 

If we believe thus, ſurely we ſhew plainly we are igno- 
rant of thoſe ſcriptures» which prove man's works don't 
make him good ; but that it is the righteouſneſs of Chriſt 
imputed to him, as it is written, “Our righteouſneſs is 
as filthy rags.” And again, “To him that worketh not, 
but believeth on God which juſtifieth the ungodly, his 
faith is counted to him for righteouſneſs : but if our 
works cou'd make us righteous, what was the Lamb 
ſlain for ? Why did he die, it we could ſave ourſelves ? 
Or how are infants ſaved ? Or men repenting on a death- 
bed, or after the manner of the penitent thief ? We may 
not ſay they are ſaved becauſe they were not ſinners, 
** ſor all have ſinned, and come ſhort of the Glory of 
God. We may not call even infants “ innocent, be- 
cauſe ”* they were conceiv'd in fin, and born in iniquity. 
Neither may we ſay, becauſe of repentance dying men 
are ſav'd, for then we make repentance a ſaviour. And 
we know the ſcripture ſaith, ** | am the Saviour, ſaith 
the Lord, and there is none elſe.” And again, „there 
is none other name given under heaven, whereby men 
may be ſaved, but the name of Jeſus Chriſt.” What 
then muſt we ſay of the ſalvation of infants, the penitent 
thief, and others who believe on a death-bed ? why, we 
muſt own the Lord ſaved them freely, not for their works, 
but for his own nzme's ſake, Becauſe it pleaſed the 
Father to love them, and becauſe Jeſus died for them, 
therefore are they and all ſaved, who are ſaved. 

If we were brought to a ſtand, not knowing which to 
believe, whether ſalvation by works, or by a living fa th 
only in the blood of the Lamb, would not even the * 
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of the ble ſſed ſpi / its that are ſaved be enough to convince 
us Do not all in heaven renounce their own righteouſ- 
neſs, and forbear to mention any thing they have done, 
and caſt even the crowns which the Lord gave them, 
down to ground, ſaying, 76 Worthy is the Lamb to receive 
honour and bleſſing, who has redeemed us by his own 
blood out of every nation and kindred and people?“ 
And in a nother place, ſpeaking of their triutaphs, is 
it not thus written? „They overcame him, 1. e. the 
devil, „by the blood of the Lamb?” alfo in the 
Hebrews the Apoſtle ſpake of Jeſus, ſaying, © He by 
himſelf having purged our fins, for ever fat down at the 
right-hand of the Majeſty of God.” That word -“ by 
Himſelf, ”” proves none other did or can help in our 
ſalvation, 

When God gave the law of works, or commandments 
by Moſes, He did not give them, that men might be 
ſaved by keeping the commandments, for he before 
knew that man was ſo far degenerated and gone from 
his Original purity and ftretigth, that he covld nat keep 
one of all the commandments perfectly. What! ſay 
ſome, „did then God give the law to mock his creature ? 
did them do what he knew they could not, that he might 
take pleaſure in their fruitleſs labours ??” To this I an- 
wer, No: but out of love to men God gave the law, 
that it might convince them of fin; ”? for he ſaid, in 
giving of it, Curſed js every one that cont nueth not 
in all things of the law to do them.“ Now when theſe 
words are applied to any man's heart, he tees he is ac- 
curſed, knowing he hath not continued in ll things of 
the law to do them; then is he awaken'd to fee what a 
ſtate he is in, and thus the law becomes a ſchool-m-ſter to 
bring him to Chriſt, that he may ſind righte uſneſs in 
* and eſcape the juſt condemnation pais'd upon him 
or Un, 

Till by the law the finner ſeeth he deſerves to be 
damn'd, he cannot come to Chriſt ; but when he hears, 
If a man keep the whole law, and yet offend in one 
point, he is guilty of all,“ then is he convinced of fin, 
and groans under the weight of it, and is heavy laden, 
and then is he invited to chme to Chriſt, Then Chriſt 
makes himſelf known to him, and ſhews the poor ſoul 
there is now no condemnation to him, becauſe he is 


in Chriſt jeſus; who is ** the end of the law for righte= 


eulneſs to every one that believeth.“ 
/ Whoſoever 
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Whoſoever is taught by the law that he is accurſed, 
or under the curſe, and looks to Jeſus as poor, and loſt, 
&c. he ſhall not periſh, he ſhall be ſaved. For this end 
Chriſt came, even to ſeek and ſave the loſt; and to 
call? (not the righteous) but “ finners to repentance.” 

When our Saviour ſaw the fall, and how no man could 
turn to God, or make God amends, or himſelf righteous, 
then ſaid he to his Father, Lo! I come.” He then 
put on a body of fleſh (in the fulneſs of time) like unto 
us, ** that body he might bear the ſins of the world, 
and make an atonement and ſatisfaction for the people's 
tranſgreſſions: and was alſo obedient in all things to the 
law, that having wrought out thereby a perfect righte- 
ouſneſs he might impute it to all his feed. i. e. to all 
who believe on his name.” And that the children 
redeem'd thus by the blood and croſs of the Lord Jefus 
may know what he has done for them, he gives them 
the Holy Ghoſt the comforter; who is a witneſs to 
them with their ſpirit that God is become their ſalva- 
tion. It is this ſpirit that firſt teaches us to truſt only 
to the merits. and free mercy of the Lord Jeſus, and to 
come to him for pardon, Alſo it is by his grace given 
to us that we can ſay, „In the Lord have I righte- 
ouſneſs.” And this is the privilege of every believer, 
to know in whom he has believed, and to have fellowſhip 
with God and with our Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, and to be 
perſuaded: of his being recouciled to the Father thro 
the croſs of jeſus and by his precious blood. Of this ! 
am aſſured, that Chriſt is made to me of God's tighte- 
ouſneſs; and of this I teſtify boldly, that if any ate 
convinced of the inſufficiency and imperfection of their 
own righteouſneſs, and wait at the mercy-feat under a 
due ſenſe of their deſerving hell, to them ſhall the righe- 
ouſneſs of [eſus be imputed, and in that cloathing ſhal! 
they attend the marriage ſupper of the Lamb. This, 
the righteouſneſs of Chriſt, is the © wedding-garment, 
the white robe down to the foot.” The Holy Ghoſt 
ſaith down to the foot, to ſignify that there ſhould 
no room be left to add any righteouſneſs of their own 
to it, it being altogether perfect and ſuch as pleaſes God; 
and without which no man can be ſaved. 

I have thus written, that all who are deſirous to be 
happy may know that the door and the way to the 
kingdom of heaven is Chriſt alone, and thro” His 


grace only” can any find forgiveneſs of fins, All 1 


yo l 
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aim to do in this (if our Saviour will permit me to be as 
a means) is to convince my poor brethren they muſt come 
to the Lord as they are, and be made clean and holy, 
and good only in our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. 

If any ſhall read this who are in manifold temptations 
and afflictions, I hope our Saviour will bleſs it to them, 
by encouraging them to come and wait for the ſame 
happy deliverance wherewith he has deliver'd me, and 
made me to glory in him. Alſo if any ſhould read this 
who have taſted of the love of God, and don't find their 
experience like mine in all things, let them not therefore 
doubt or be afraid, but believe the difference may be 
only in words, and that the ſame work 1s upon them alſo. 
The language of Canaan cannot be tranſlated into any, 
even the moſt pure tongue, Happy are they who have 
learned of the Father, and have been taught of God, tho? 
to the world they can only ſay, I am my Beloved's, and 
my Beloved is mine.” Communion with God cannot be 
deſcrib'd either by angels, or men, ©* it is what none know 
but they who have received it.“ 


Ss. + 


OF 


Mr. JOHN CENNICK. 
8 


Y father's parents, i. e. my grand father and 
grandmother Cennick, were once very great 
traders in the clothier's way: but when George Fox 
and William Penn began preaching, they became qua- 
kers, and in the days of Oliver Cromwell, and in part 
of King Charles's reign, they ſuffered © the loſs of all 
things,” and were impriſon'd in Reading gaol, and 
(I have heard my mother ſay) were ſo far reduced, that 
my grandmother knit or wove half-penny laces for 
her living, in the-priſon; in ſeveral “ books publiſhed 
by the Quakers of their ſufferings, mention is made of 
them: but my father, after he was married to my mo- 
ther, was baptized into the church I was brought 
up in, and from my infancy carefully inſtructed by m 
mother in the principles of religion; who alſo kept 
me ſtrit to church, and taught me prayer morning 
and evening, and would not ſuffer me to play on the 
Lord's day, but confined me to read, or ſay hymns all 
day long with my filters. This then I counted the 
worſt of bondape, and indeed cruelty, So very prone 
was I to be diſobedient and wicked, even when ſo 
young ; I then envy'd other children who were not 


* Perſecution in its open Face, &c.Fprinted 1667. - Alſo in an Ab- 


ſtrat of the Sufferings of the People called Quakers, &, printed in he 
year 1738. vol, II. p 13. 


A 


Was 


reſtrained as I was, and hoped as I grew up to get 
their liberty. When I was very young indeed, [ re-* 
member my mother led me to ſee an aunt of hers who 
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was then on her death- bed. I came firſt into the room 
where ſhe lay, and heard her ſaying to the maid who 
attended her, Mary, „I have ſomething to ſay to you; 
it may be you may think it a lie, but indeed it is truth, 
This night the Lord ſtood by me, and invited me to 
drink of the fountain of life freely, and I ſhall ſtand 
before the Lord bold as a lion.“ I found as ſhe ſpake 
theſe words with uncommon chearfulneſs, my blood 
chilled in my veins! and I was ſtrock to the heart! 
I was ſet upon praying immediately that before I died 
I might know (as I thought my aunt did) that I ſhould 
go to heaven. Soon after my mother came into the 
room, and hearing the dying woman ſheut for joy, 
and cry out in ſuch aſſurance of faith, ſhe drew near, 
and ſaid with tears, Poor ſoul!” My aunt ſcarce 
heard her ſpeak but ſhe cried out, Who dates call 
me poor ! | am rich in Chriſt ! I have got Chriſt ! I 
am rich!” and after this manner ſhe rejoiced till we 
left her. The word: ſhe uttered indeed pierced my 
ſoul, ſo that I could not reft day nor night, but was 
wiſhing continually after (if 1 thought 6f death, or 
ſickneis) O that I may be aſſured of heaven before ! 
die,“ and began to fear to die greatly, Theſe were the 
moſt early convictions I can remember; nor do! 
know any time between whiles till my converſion, 
when I did not meditate on my aunt's laſt words ; 
for it was not long after | had ſeen her that ſhe flept 
in the boſom of the Lamb, Now, although at times 
I was inclined to be ſerious, dutiful, &c, till I was 
about twelve or fourteen years old, I lived (as other 
young children} fond of play, of fine cloaths, and of 
praiſe, but afraid to fwear, or to take God's name in 
vain, 

II. My natural temper was to be obſtinate, and my 
lips were full of lies continually, nor could any one 
be more furious when provoked or angered ; but after 
my paſſion was over, I commonly dreaded to go to 
bed, left I ſhould drop into hell before morning. Nor 
did 1 dare to fleep till I had ſaid my prayers, and pro- 
miſed God bow good I would be the next day, And 
this was alſo my way of buying pardon from hos 
Wne! 
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when I had ſinned in any groſs way, as by lying, ſab- 
bath-breaking, ſtealing from my ſchool-fellows, or 
diſobedience to my parents, being often mindful of 
thoſe words, the eye that mocketh at his father, and 
deſpiſeth to obey his mother, the ravens of the valley 
ſhall pick it out, and the young eagles ſhall eat it.” 

III. As I was taught, ſo I kept conſtant to daily 
prayers at St, Laurence's church in Reading (the town 
of my nativity) till I was about thirteen, I went to 
London with an intent to be there apprenticed to ſome 
trade, but being diſappointed, I returned with my mo- 
ther, and ſoon after hearing of another place I went 
again eight times, but ſtil] without effect; not being 
permitted by divine providence to agree with any, 
though my will was much then to be in the world, 
promiiing myſelf great peace, and many enjoyments, 
when I ſhould come to be my own maſter, I was, 
at laſt, on trial with a carpenter ; but when the time 
was come I ſhould be bound, ſome objections were 
made by my maſter, who thought me too young, and 
choſe to ſtay till the other apprentices were out of their 
time: thus was I unſettled again, © God having pro- 
vided ſome better thing for me.” 

IV. When I came to be near fifteen I began to be 
very uneaſy for want of employment, and {trove to 
had out « buſineſs in which 1 might work at home, 
and eale myself of ſo many fruitleſs journies, I began 
to lern two or three trades, and longed to get money, 
that I might have wherewith to give to the poor, and 
do as I pleaſed, I thought how religious, how thank- 
ful, and charitable I would then be; yea, and was ſo 
perſuaded 1 ſhould be rich, that I made a promiſe, 
and wrote it down, “ To build a chapel, and ere& a 
more ſtrict order in the church, wherein people ſhould 
jaſt duly according to the rubrick, and fit up all night 
in prayer, and go plain in apparel ;” but when I had 
learnt the art of buying and ſelling, and laid out much 
money, my heart failed ſo that I could not conſent to 
ſet up a public ſhop, though my mother had built one 
for me ; no one can imagine the fear that came upon 
me when I thought of it, I thought if none {ould 
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buy of me I ſhould be ſtarved ; or obliged to run away 

by night, and periſh in ſolitude. Thus reſtrained, [ 

worked privately, and contented myſelf with netting 
juſt enough for food and raiment, and yet keeping 

more and more to duties at church and in the cloſet, 1 

ſaid in my heart, Here I ſhall be happy.” 

V. From about fifteen I took delight to ſee and read 
plays, and to look into hiſtories and romances. And 
ſurely had it been in my power, plays would have had 
all mytime; and I had forgot Jeſus and everlaſting 
ages: but being prevented for want of money, I de- 
lighted myſelf in reading them, in ſinging ſongs, talk- 
ing of the heathen gods, of the wars of the Jews and 
Greeks, of Alexander the great, and in the curſed de- 
luſion of card-playing, in ſeeing fights, in horſe-races, 
in dancing-aſſemblies, revelling and walking with 
young company ! Thus loving ungodlineſs more than 
goodneſs, and to talk of lyes more than righteouſneſs, 
VI. After this way [ ſpent my life till Eaſter (I 
believe 1735) when as I was walking haſtily in Cheap- 
ſide in London, the hand of the Lord touched me 
I felt at once an uncommon fear and dejection, and 
though all my days fince I ccu'd remember, had been 
bittet through the ſtrength of convictions, and the fear 
of going to hell; yet I knew not any weight before 
like this. At firſt I thought it might be owing to my 
miſſing the Lord's ſupper on Eaſter-day; which I had 
done, becauſe I had not opportunity to faſt in the 
Paſſion-Weck as I would (being at my brothers' houſe, 
where I thought I ſhould be laughed at for it;) and J 
did not dare to communicate unprepared and without 
the wedding-garment. 

VII. I continued dull and thoughtful all the time 
J was in town, nor would fights and ſongs divert my 
trouble, I then thought it might be the thick, un- 
healthy air made me out of order, and by going into 

the country I ſhould be wel]; but ſuch a journey did [ 
never take before, No ſooner had I left the city, but 
te the terrors of the Lord came about me, and the pains 
of hell took hold on me!“ Though the ſun ſhone 
beautifully, and the day was pleaſant, it brought no 

| comfort 
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comfort to me, I came to my houſe heavy and dif- 
conſolate, and would have prayed, but could not! My 

rief was too great, and increaſed night and day ex- 
ceedingly ; © I grew freble and was ſore ſmitten, and 
roared for the very diſquietneſs of my heart!“ 

VIII. I went on thus near a year, hoping to get 
the victory over it, though utterly ignorant what my 
diſtemper was; often looking back to my innocent 
life, and wondered why God had ſingled out me to 
make miſerable : and when | found freedom to pray, I 
begged the Lord to give me a friend, who would join 
with me in religion, that in his company I might drive 
away my grief, and“ go on my way rejoicing.” Not 
long after { contracted an acquaintance with one who 
was ſerious, and in a ſhort time with another, whom 
I ſoon loved better than the firſt ; not for the regard he 
had to religion, but for his natural ſweet diſpoſition, 
and merry behaviour. 

And now we were ſo pleaſed with each other's com- 
pany, that we were never fo well as when we were to- 
gether ; eſpecially when the other went to Oxford ; 
and I was generally caſed of my convictions all that 
while we were together: for ſo greatly did it diſpleaſe 
the Lord, that he then withdrew his hand, and for a 
while let me alone. 

IX. But it was not Jong before the weight returned, 
and whenever I was walking alone either in the fields 
or roads, every thing appeared fo ſtrange and wild, 
that I often reſolved not to look up; and withed to 
fly to fome ſolitary place, where I might dwell in a 
cave, lying on the *-aves of trees, and teeding on the 
natural fruits of the earth. Whoever ] met, I envied 
their happineſs. Whatever I heard grieved me, and 
whatever I ſaid or did fo troubled me, that I repented 
that I ſtirred, or broke ſilence. If I laughed at any 
thing, my heart {mote me immediately ; and if the oc= 
caſion was a fooliſh jeſt or lye, I thought, alas! I helped 
to ruin not only my own ſoul, but the ſouls of others 
alſo; and ſuch places of ſcripture would come in my 
mind, Wo be to them that laugh now, for they ſhall 
mourn and weep.” And © without are dogs, and 
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whoſo loveth or maketh a lye.” And“ That they all gef 
may be damned who take pleaſure in unrighteou(- wor 
neſs,” nat 

X. I left off ſinging ſongs, playing at cards, ſeeing ing 
plays, and ſuch like; finding plainly they were “ v4. ſwe 


nity of vanities.“ And indeed, When 1 looked into not 
the world, all things ſeemed to be unnatural and un— to b 
pleaſant, as if I had been baniſhed into a foreign land; ma1 
my own town, houſe, and relations being all ſtrangers 2 
to me: Then I wiſhed ſtrongly to get into a Romiſh ing 
monaſtery, and to ſpend iny life in holy retirement; chu 
but the want of money for my journey ſeemed to pre- and 
vent me from doing it. wha 

XI. Often ſuch a confuſion of thought came upon how 
me in bed, that I was forced to riſe, and walk about pra) 
the chamber, If I was up, 1 endeavoured to over- mal 
come it by running, or eating, or talking; and when prot 


all theſe failed, I thought, phyſic may do me good, ſhoi 
And then I took phyſic, but alas ! the true Phylician the 


I knew not. When between whiles I was ſomewhat der 
eaſier, I began to cry Peace to my ſoul ; I have not thar 
been ſo very great a ſinner as ſuch a one; ſoul, be of N 
good cheer.” But my pangs foon returned, and the not 
more [ tried to quiet my accuſing conſcience, the more tatic 
it teftify'd againſt me; and my ſorrows were ſo mul- wer 
tiply'd that I was even buried in affliction. had 

XII. All this while J had no power over fin, nor my 
the leaſt ſtrength to reſiſt temptation ; being carna}, ever 
and ſold under fin, I committed it continually, tho' not 
not in the eyes of the world, My chief fins were end: 
Pride, murmuring againſt God, blaſphemy, diſobe- fron 
dience, and evil concupiſcence ;” ſometimes I ſtrove ſun] 
againſt them, but finding myſelf always conquered, I ture 
concluded there was no help. Then was I weary of not 
life, and often prayed that God, would hide me in t he the 
gtave; or at leaſt, ſuffer me to be mad, that I might X 
not be ſenſible of my many misfortunes. Sometimes a I ſta 
ſpark of fear and hope, and hell and heaven, would fo ing 
confuſedly come into my mind, that inſtead oſ opening or b 


my mouth I was fixing my teeth together, leſt I ſhould afra 
utter them. Then the tempter fo powerfully ſug- to n 
geſted, 
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geſted, ** God looked to the heart, and not to the 
words, that I more and mote thought I was predeſti- 
nated to miſery everlaſting, Often too as I was walk- 
ing, I found ſuch ſtrong temptations to curſe and 
ſwear, that I have ſtood confidering whether I had 
not really ſpoken ; and I have expected every moment 
to have the devil let looſe upon me, and to fall into all 
manner of wickedneſs. | 

XIII. When I was at church I was generally think- 
ing how I ſhould in time be rich, and what a ſtately 
church I would build ; how the pillars ſhould ſtand, 
and how the altar be adorned with paintings ; and in 
what form the communion- table ſhould be placed, and 
how the windows ſhould be painted: when the laſt 
prayer was reading, my terrors would return, My for- 
mal worſhip ſeemed plain mockery of Hod. I made 
promiſes to be more watchful ; and becauſe my mind 
ſhould not wander, I fixed my eyes on the devouteſt of 
the congregation : but here alſo I found them to wan- 
der as before; and toenvy them for being more devout 
than myſelf. 

XIV. Finding ſo much diſſatis faction in all I did, 
not knowing fin from duty, or convictions from temp- 
tations, and conſidering the ** prayers of the wicked 
were an abomination,” I at laſt left off to pray : ſcarce 
had I done this, but the devil perſuaded me to ſay in 
my heart, There is no God; who is God? No one 
ever ſaw him; how can!] tell if there be a God or 
not ; if there were, he would not have ſuffered me to 
endure ſo much ; knowing how religiouſly I have lived 
from my youth.” Thus reaſoned with myſelf till I 
ſunk deeper and deeper; yet whenever J read the ſcrip- 
ture, my heart ſo witneſſed to the truth, that I could 
not help ſaying, ** Doubtleſs there is a God that judgeth 
the earth,” 

XV. The night was more burdenſome than the day. 
I ſtarted at every thing that ſtirred in the dark, fancy- 
ing I ſhould ſee apparitions in the corners of the room, 
or behind me, or in my way ; and being continually 
afraid of meeting the devil. Then it came ſtrongly 
to me, If there be no God, why am I preſſed » K 
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bim?“ On which I began to pray again, yet almoſt in 
deſpair for the evil I had done; finding his face was 
ſtill againſt me, and his wrath ready to ſwallow me up, 
I often deſpondingly ſaid, O why am l thy mark? 
Have I ſinned more than all the ſons of Adam? O that 
I had never been born, or died on the knees, when I 
banged yet on my mother's breaſt,” The more | was 
aflured of a divine Ruler by his repeated ſcourges, and 
the want of him in my heart, the more Satan preſſed 
me to Velieve myſelf quite forſaken ; and when I looked 
up toward heaven, I iaid, ** Ah! I have no part there! 
the gate of that holy city is cloſed to every ſinner; and 
no impure thing can enter therein, Alas! what ſhall I do 
in the day of judgment? How ſhall I meet the Lord, 
when he ſhall come with ten thouſand of his ſaints, and 
in flaming fire; but is there no pity with God ? Muſt | 
be caſt away from his eyes ] Has the Lord torgotten to 
be gracious ?”” When no anſwer was given again, I 
ceaſed, and thought to bear my burden, and ſeek no 
more to be releaſed ; ſaying to myſelf, ** All the days 
of my appointed time muſt I wait 'till my change 
come.” And mean while ſuch clouds covered me that 
I ftood ſtill, and fixed my heavy eyes on the trees, walls, 
or on the ground, amazed above meaſure, and often 
crying with a bitter cry, What muſt I do to be 
ſaved !” 
XVI. Among the many idle contrivances I had of 
eſcaping, one was to travel by night to Saliſbury Plain; 
and there ſit, or wander about without food till I ſhould 
be eaſed of my tedious life ; having fixed on midnight 
for the time of my ſetting out. I bad adieu to the 
world with tears. As I was eating a bit of bread (be- 
ing alone} I ſpake thus, I will now eat no more for- 
ever! I ſhall now trouble the earth no more; I ſhall 
no more ſee any of my acquaintance, or relations, till I 
meet them in eternity! I then laid me down as I was, 
that I might be ready at the time : but God's providence 
ſo ordered, that I awaked not till late the next morn- 
ing; and ſo was again diſappointed, 
XVII. If ever I walked through fields where men 
were ploughing and ſowing, &c. | uſed to wiſh to be 


48 C 

ing 

mer 

buy 

and 

beca 

of te 

horl 

kne' 

neve 

for 1 

the | 

ther 

I co 

I w: 
nor 

ſoul, 

pray 
ſhou 
mea, 
me { 
kne\ 
wha 
for: 
ſo ur 
ſoul, 
day, 
the \ 
trees 
lure, 
deſo] 
the « 
tions 
comf 
the L 
X. 

(e wW 
chaſt. 
a voi 
name 
that 


The Lirz of Mr. JohN CENNIck. 9 


as one of them, and becauſe they Were generally ſing- 
ing or whiſtling, I judged them the moſi happy of all 
men, Often I have reſolved to ſell my cloaths, and 
buy ſuch as were ſuitable, and ſo go into Hampſhire, 
and hire myſelf to a farmer to be a plough-boy ; but 
becauſe I were afraid of being betrayed in my going out 
of town, and leſt I ſhould not learn well to harneſs the 
horſes, and ſo provoke the men to curſe me (which I 
knew I could not bear) my deſigns were ſtopped : yet 
never was I clear from ſuch intentions hardly a day; 
for ſtill I purpoſed going a good way from home into 
the fartheſt parts of the nation, or into Wales, and 
there be content to bear all hardſhips, which I thought 
I could bear better if I was where I was not known. 
I was purpoſed not to betray my religious mind to any, 
nor ſo much as ſhew my birth, or my thoughts to one 
ſoul, I intended to read the bible in ſecret, and to 
pray; but to forbear to talk of ſacred things, leſt any 
ſhould know I could read, and my caſe ſhould by any 
means come to light, Such thoughts as theſe made 
me ſo uneaſy and diſquieted in every place, that I never 
knew what it was to be in the leaſt contented with 
whatever I poſſeſſed. Yea, I could not be thankful 
for zny temporal bleflings, becauſe I thought myſelf 
ſo unſettled, and becauſe no blefling ſatisfied my craving 
lou], or made me wiſh to ſtay behind on the earth a 
day. The ſhining of the ſun, the beauty of the ſpring, 
the voice of ſinging, the melody of birds, the ſhade of 
trees, or the murmur of waters, afforded me no plea- 
ſure, No! all was ftrange and dark, and gloomy and 
deſolate ! All was “ vanity and vexation of ſpirit ! All 
the earth ſeemed full of darkneſs, and cruel habita- 
tions:“ nor could meat, drink, or raiment give me any 
comfort; I wanted only to know if I had any part in 
the Lord Jeſus, 
8 XXIII. And now a thought ſometimes came, 
e What if I ſhould be ſaved ? It may be the Lord is 
- WW chaftening me for my good.” Nay, ſometimes I heard 
a voice as it were ſaying, ** Behold, thou ſhalt bear my 
n name before much people; and it ſhall come to paſs 
de that in thy days many ſhall be added to the on” 
| O 


10 The LiIrE of Mr. Jonx CENNIck. 
To this I myſelf anſwered, Lord, How can I bear 
thy name to others, who look every hour to be loſt 
myſelf ? Neither have I learning, nor the underſtand. 
ing of the ſcriptures, Then would it be ſtrongly im- 
preſſed upon me, Fear not, I am with thee, and thou 
ſhalt teſtify of me in every place whither 1 ſhall ſend 


| thee, Lo! I will be a mouth to thee, and thou ſhalt 


bear my goſpel even in the midſt of the ſtreets.” But 
this being then an unheard-of thing, I regarded it not, 
and was ſoon as heavy as before, N 

XIX. After I had been thus afflicted, and grieved 
near two years, the temptation to think “ I ſhould 
never die, or live to a great age,” ſo prevailed upon 
me, that inſtead of aſking for mercy, I aſked hourly 
for death ; yea, and deſired to break into eternity, 
though at the hazard of falling into hell, My con- 


tinual prayer was out of Herm. Hugo. 


* 1 


* O Lord my God, ſome kind relief afford, 
Grant ſome kind poiſon, or ſome friendly ſword; 
The mercy, death, is all I thee implore ; 

O grant it ſoon, leſt I blaſpheme thy pow'r.“ 


Theſe thoughts J often cheriſhed by riſing at mid- 
night, and looking out at the window, contem plating 
the ſolemnity of the night, and the profound ſilen ce 0 
the morning watch, Ifthen I heard a dog bark, rem. 
bling I anſwered, “So God accounts of my prayers : 
If I heard the owl, I thought, “ am alſo become like 
an owl in the deſart.“ 

XX. When I found any freedom, I read in tix 
ſcriptures, ard uſed to think the teſtimony of Chriſt, 
the promiſes, &c, were doubtleſs ſweet and precious to 
ſuch as our Saviour loved, but I thought, “ they art 
nothing to me, I have no part in them.“ Yea | 
generally opened upon ſuch places as made moſt again 
me, and ſeemed to read my utter conJemnation, {9 
that often | have been afraid to open the tettamen!, 
leſt I ſhould ſee more threatnings than J had ſeen 4. 
ready; and ſometimes I have thrown down the book 


ſpitefully) when I ſaw no comſort there tor me) and 
| | owned 
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owned, What have I to do with thee ?” and then in 
; unmeaſured grief look toward heaven, and wonder what 
las ſpared out of hell for | Many times I have looked 
on the ſcriptures as very taſteleſs, inſipid, and unplea- 
ſant, and thought other books better by far; yet be- 
lived there were riches in the word for others who 
t had the Spirit of God to underſtand it ; but to me, all 
M beſide the law, and the judgments, and the terrors were 


thought) to profit by it at all. 

XXI. I remember at one time every error in doc- 
trine, or judgment I heard of, ſtaggered me, and made 
me queſtion if it were not right, and aſked often in m 
mind, „ How do I know the Roman Catholicks are 
wrong ?” Or, * How do I know if the Jews be not 
in the right way ? Or if theſe are not, for all I know, 
the Quakers may.“ But yet if any came in my way, 
and diſputed fox their errors, I had always from ſcrip- 
ture to gainſay and withſtand their arguments: yea I 
pleaded often for thoſe truths of which | doubted my- 
ſelf ; and could not help mightily defending the faith 
of the church, and of the ſcripture, though I ſtood in 
fear leſt both ſhould be but deluſion, 

XXII. In theſe temptations I was, at times, for 
„ {many months; and beſides theſe, I had ſuch that I 


„are not mention, they are more than many can poſ- 


„. ſibly believe, and the writing of them might ſtagger 
„many who are weak. God, thou knoweſt my ſim- 
ike Wplicity, and my faults are not hid from thee,” 

XXIII. As I was yet preſſed down with convictions 
the Hof fin, and the fear of God's wrath, and the dreadful 
if, looking for of judgment; “ pride in apparel and ſpirit, 
to uſt, covetouſneſs and paſſion,” ſtil] moſt ruled in my 
ae (captive ſpirit : againſt theſe I ſtrove, by faſting long 
and often, and prayed kneeling nine times a day; and 
the week before the communion I ſpent as much time 
as poſſible in works of mortification and ſelf.-denial, 
eating only once a day, viz. in the evening; and from 
riday breakfaſt I ate not *till Sunday noon, when 1 
received the bread and wine. Alſo on ſome days I 
ived only upon bread and water; and when I thought 
ned that 


like a book ſeal'd, ſo that I could not read it (as I 
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that was too good for a chriſtian, I would not eat ill 
the bread was hard and dry, and at laſt I thought that 
was too good, and then I boiled and baked potatoes, 
and eat them: alſo I eat acorns, leaves of trees, crabs, 
and graſs; and wiſhed often heartily that I could bring 
myſelf to live only upon roots and herbs, But when 
J had done all which was in my power to do, and 
found no relief, I was convinced“ ſalvation was not of 
works,” No alms, or faſtings, or prayers, or watch. 
ings could cover my naked foul from almighty wrath, 
I hated: my righteouſneſs, loathed my prayers, and 
could truly ſay, I am unprofitable, and my righteouſ- 
neſs as filthy rags : yea, and amidſt all my words ſuch 
terror came upon me as made me ſweat and quake ex- 
ceedingly. 
XXIV. Vet in all I ſuffered I dreaded turning back 
into the world more than my preſent affliction ; nay, 
more than the thoughts of hell; and was bent to go 
forward, and periſh at the feet of Jeſus, According]y, 
for his ſake, I now reſolved to part with the only friend 
I had; having heard him openly bleſpheme the Lord 
that bought him, and deny his God: I therefore 
wholly refrained from his company, and in few days 
we became ſtrangers to each other. This proved a 
great trial, but though I was tempted thereto, I dur{t 
never heal the breach, or renew my friendſhip, 
XXV. When we wholly parted, and I had thrown 
off all thoughts of being free again, the ſtorm fo long 
athering fell upon me; the arrows of the Almighty 
o pierced my heart, that I could not tell if I ſhould be 
out of hell a moment. All the fins that ever I bad 
done were ſet before me; all my ſecret acts of unclean- 
neſs, my theft, lyes, and evil words ſtared me in the 
face, add cried continually, ** Thou art the man: 


thou art the ſoul that haſt rejected God, and lo, his 


wrath abideth upon thee.” the torment I then en- 
dured ! I hatedevery body I ſaw, but eſpecially them 
of my own houſe. I was diſobedient, and without na- 
tural affection. I ſaid, © Surely I am a reprobate, 
God hath loved every man but me,” 

| XXVI. To 
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XXVI. To this were added trials of all kinds: 


my employment was to meaſure land with a gentle- 
man of Reading: and in the harveſt, and other times 
of leiſure, I bought things of ſeveral forts, and fold 
them again retail. But now altogether my Buſineſs 
failed, my friends looked cold, and enemies increaſed ; 
if any one ſpoke to me, it was like a ſword cuttin 
my heart ; eſpecially if they ſpake ſharply : all my 
hope, even in the preſent life, was taken away, 
thought I muſt ſtarve with hunger here, and be tor- 
mented forever hereafter. Judge, ye that read, what 
I paſs'd through. My own houſe behaved as though 
they knew me not; and all mine acquaintance con- 
demn'd me; ſo that I even wiſhed TI had never en- 
quired after God, nor heard of the ſalvation of Jeſus, 

XXVII. Ienvied now more than ever them whowere 
fallen aſleep in death: theſe, I thought, are now at 
reſt, They know ſorrow no more, their tears are 
wiped away, all their travail is at an end. If there 
were infants or children where [ was, I pitied their fate, 
being born into ſuch a world; and rejoiced when I 
heard they were dead, Yea, when | beheld the ſtate 
of inſets, birds, beaſts, &c. I wiſhed 1 was half fo 
happy as they, who, after a ſhort life, remain. in 
ſilence. | 

XXVIII. Quite forlorn and deſtitute, finding 
prayers, and tears, and cries in vain, about the be- 
gining of Auguſt 1737, I began to reſign myſelf, in 
the midſt of my diſtreſs, to the wi'e diſpoſal of God. 
I gave up my deſires, my will, and remains of hope; 
being content to go down to hell (as God ſhould 
pleaſe) either in life or death. I found I was wiliing 
upon any terms to be ſaved, but was convinc'd I de- 
ſerved hell, and ſo bow'd to the juſtice of God. 

XXIX. I waited many hours lilently upon God, 
and if ] broke ſilence, cried unto Jeſus, to remember his 
blood, and tears, and ſufferings; and if there was room 
for me in his favour, to reveal it to me. I no 
more ſaid, Lord, remember how innocent I have lived; 
nor © thanked him becauſe I was better than another, 
but pleaded the preat oblation and ſacrifice of Chriſt 

B crucify'd; 
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crucify'd; I intreated mercy for his ſake alone, I 
knew my guilt, and was dumb before my God ; often 
repeating theſe words of Eli, It is the Lord, let him 
do what ſeemeth him good.” 
XXX. Iwas ſtill bent to go into ſome ſolitary place, 
that I might there find the happineſs of waiting on 
God. Tho' I had often before been hindered, I 
reſolved to try once more, and fix'd for it the 7th 
day of September 1737. I paid every one to whom 
I owed zany thing, intending to take a bible and com- 
mon prayer book, with Hugo's Emblems ; and prayed 
my Journey might be proſpercus, AsT lay awake on 
the 6th Day, ſtrange heavineſs came upon me, and 
when I aroſe it continued, My mind was full of fear 
and trouble, and I was I think more dejected than 
ever; I purpoſed notwithſtanding to be gone before 
the next ſunriſing. While 1 was ſetting and reflect- 
ing thereon, the ſaints bell-rang at St. Laurence's 
church for prayers. At firſt 1 was careleſs about 
going, but conſidering what the people would ſay, 
and what they would think, if I miſe'd church when 
1 was in town; and that it might ſtagger ſome, fear- 
ing 1 was negligent, or gone back; I concluded in my 
own breaſt to go. And when I was riſen up, I again 
thought, I ſhall be far enough off about this time to 
morrow, and | may as well forbear to go now; it is 
but once, and there is no good there for me, I may 
as well keep my place, and be content. I fat down 
again, but was ſo uneaſy, that I was obliged to get up 
and go, I went out like ſome outcaſt into a fo- 
re. gu land; my heart was ready to burſt; my ſoul at 
the brink of hell, above meaſure diſconſolate and 
heavy. Had any met me, my countenance would 
have betray'd me, as well as low voice and tears. 
When I had enter'd the church, and fallen on my 
knees, I began murmuring (as I did often) becauſe 
my croſs ſeemed more heavy than ever was laid on 
any one beſide ; and how untroubled all the children 
of God paſs'd to heaven, and how full of terror 1 
muſt go down to hell! And I was as if the ſword of 
the 
F - 
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the Lord was dividing aſunder my joints and marrow, 
my ſoul and ſpirit; *” till near the end of the plalms, 
when theſe words were read, Great are the trou- 
bles of the righteous, but the Lord delivereth him 
out of them all! And he that putteth his truſt in God 
ſhall not be deſtitute: I had juſt room to think, who 
can be more deſtitute than me ? when I wag over- 
whelmed with joy, and I believed there was mercy. 
My beart danced for joy, and my dying ſoul reviv'd! 
I heard the voice of Jeſus, ſaying, lam thy ſalvation, 
I no more groaned under the weight of fin. The 
fears of hell were taken away, and being ſenſible that 
Chriſt loved me, and died for me, I rejoiced in God 
my ſaviour, * 

XXXI. This joy and peace in believing filled me 
about three or four hours; and I began to vow ever- 
laſting obedience, and how taithſully I wouid ſtand 
for the Lord all the days of my life. In this my 
proſperity I ſaid, I ſhall never be moved; thou, Lord, 


haſt made my hill ſo ſtrong! But it was not long 


before he hid his face, and I was troubled. ** Satan 
was ſuffered to buffet me violently, and to ſuggeſt, 
Where is now thy God? how do I know but this is 
deluſion ? may it not be the Lord has ſhew'd me this 
as an aggravation to my torment, when I am caſt 
away! My horrors were ſo great, that I ſweated, 
pray'd, and cry'd aloud for mercy ! And when I ſaw 
no help, I drank the cup which my Father had given 
me; and I ſaid (ſubmitting myſelf to his righteous 
will) „if the Lord is pleaſed to caſt me off, I am 
content; I would wlllingly fit down with the ſaints 
in the kingdom: but God's will be done.“ 

XXXII. About three days after I was fitting 
thoughtful in an inner room, and in the multitude 
of my temptations, I imagined that the dull weather 
| might add to my grief; ſcarce had I thus thought 
ere the ſun (which had not ſhone for ſome time) 
| ſhined beautifully from the clouds; and the voice of 
God witneſs'd at that inſtant: Thus ſhall the Sun 
of righteouſneſs ariſe on thee. ” I believed the pro- 
miſe, and found the love of God again ſhed abroad in 
B 2 my 
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my heart; I ſaw clearly the will of the Lord in 
calling me through much tribulation; and I ſaid 
gladly, “It is good for me that I have been in 
trouble.“ 

XXXIII. I felt great and ſettled peace daily from 
this time, and whenever I found temptations, I pray 'd, 
and knew always that ſcripture true, God will 
hear them ſpeedily, who cry day and night unto 
him,” When I laid me down ja bed, T laid as in 
the everlaſting arms; and when I roſe in the mcra- 
ing, the Lord was preſent; and often my lips heve 
been uttering words of prayer, before I well knew 
whether I was ſleeping or waking. Clouds, indeed, 
often paſſed over my mind, yet at times I had ſo clear 
communion with Jeſus, that I have ſpent the day, 
and forgot how the time paſſed away, and could no 
more doubt of his prefence in my heart, than of the 
ſhining of the ſun when I beheld him in his ſtrength; 
God bearing witneſs often with the promiſes of the 
goſpe} in my ſpir't, ſaying, “ I have loved thee with an 
everlafiing love, and Iwill never leave thee, nor for- 
like thee 3”? only my bliſs was not abiding, I reſted not 
in the full participation of Jeſu's love; but asa 
cordial was it given to my ſou] when I was weary, 
and cried fer reſt in my pilgrimage; or, after the 
tempter was departed from me; or, in the trials 
which I had from my own family; but all the dil- 
ſatisfaction, or coldneſs which came from them, only 
ſerv'd to wean me more and more from the world, 
and the things of the world O that I may never love 
father or mother, or houſe or land, more than thee !* 

XXXIV. About the latter end of the Year 1738, 
one lent me a part of Mr, Whitefield's journal, to 
whom I was then a ſtranger, and much againſt my 
will I read it; for I feared to read any books fave the 
bible, and Hugo's Emblems. But when I read th: 
place where he mentions the woman, who had b<cn 
in the pangs of the new birth, my heart cleav'd to 
him ; believing him not unacquainted with that bitter 
cup, the dregs of which J had long been drinking. | 
laid down the book, and went ſtraitway into an upper 


chamber 
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chamber to pray, if by any means God would per- 
mit me to come to the knowledge of this man. 
When I was on my knees, Iprayed, and ſaid, O Lord 
' Jeſus,” who knoweſt well the ſorrow of my troubled 
ſpirit ; who alone canſt give me a companion in my 
way to thee ; permit me to be intimate with this thy 
ſervant, now ſent forth to preach thy goſpel in other 
lands, Incline him to ſtoop to hear me, and to ſpeak 
humbly to me; and fo join us together, that together 
we may be accounted worthy to reſt in the kingdom 
of God for ever! Before I roſe up, the Lord anſwer'd 
me: yea, While I was ſprak ing, God ſhew'd me how 
I ſhould be converſant with him, and be beloved by 
him; verily I believed tht, ind rejoiced, when [ 
thought the day would ſoon bring it to pals, 
XXXV. Soon after I wes invited to a gentle- 
woman's to ſupper, where were preſent her fon, 
and another young gentieman from:Oxſord ; in the 
evening I was aſk'd to play at cards; I wav'd it, 
and deſir'd to be excus'd, being ſo afraid of ſnares, 
that I trembled at them, I was ſtill urg'd, becauſe 
there was no harm in it: and I as often refuſed, 
ſaying, „I believed at beſt it was miſ- pending the 
ou Then the young gentleman anſewi'd, “ There 
is juſt ſuch a ſtupid religious fellow in Oxford; 
one Kinchin, whoſe brother is of our College, and 
was once as fooliſh as he, but is much other wie 
now.“ The news ſo rejoiced my heart, that from 
0 that day I was not at reſt till I ſhould ſee him. My 
' W mouth was full of thankſgiving and praites, that [ 
* was not left in a wide world alone; but had now the 
hope of having a companion, 1 his was all the 


38, character I had of him, and in the midſt of my joy at 
(0 
my theſe tidin: os I forgot his name; but remembering he 


had a brother in 1 riaity College with mine acqnaint- 
an ce, I deſpaired not of being happy in his company 
on this fide Paradiſe 

With this hope, on a wet Monday after the 
morning ſervice at St, Mary's, Reading, I began my 
journey to Oxtord : the enemy was not wanting to 
perſuade me to return back; and eſpecially when J 
B 3 Wa 
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was within fight of the city, aſking, What am 1 
going for? To ſeek an unknown perſon, not knowin 

his name, nor his college? what would the world ſay, 
if they knew my errand ? ” At the brow of the hill, 
three or four miles on this ſide, I ſtood and pray'd 
thus: O Lord God of Iſrael, who didſt direct the 
ſervant of Abraham to find a wife for his maſter 
Iſaac, when he ſought her in a ſtrange country; 
direct me, I pray thee, that I may find out this man; 
and make my way proſperous to thy glory, and let 
his heart be open to ſpeak kindly to me for thy ſake.” 
When I ceaſed, the tempter departed from me for a 
ſeaſon, and 1 went on my way through much rain 
and wind, till I came wet to my ſkin into St, 
Clement's in the evening; and there my lodging 
was fo cold and hard, that I was almoſt in as bad a 
condition as if I had lain in the ſtreet. I roſe early, 
and feeling the air exceſſive ſharp, could ſcarce help 
wiſhing I had ftaid at home: and indeed, thought 
of returaing without ſeeking any farther. But while 
I thought on theſe things, the Lord gave me courage 
to go on, and in his name I went out to Trinity 
College; and having found my acquaintance, I de- 
fir'd him to mention the names of all the ſcholars and 
commoners of his college: he began, and ſoon named 
Kinchin. When I anſwered, That is the name; he 
ſaid, he has a brother a methodiſt, a fellow of Corpus 
Chriſti College: I then took my leave of him, and 
went to fee what the Lord would do with me. 1 
ſoon found the College, but Mr, Kinchin was from 
home; yet conſidering it might not be long ere he 
return'd, I waited in the Cloiſters of the College, and 
in the new buildings, till cold, weary, and hungry. 
After eight in the evening I return'd back to my 
uncomfortable lodging. In the morning I was again 
tempted to go home without ſeeking any farther; but 
confidering it was not far out of my way, I yet re- 
ſolved to try once more. After I had prayed for 
proſperity, I went on, and when I came to Mr, Kin- 
chin's room, found him juſt going out to breakfaſt, I 


aſked him if his name was Kinchin ? he a 7h 
| es. 
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Yes. I ſaid, Sir, I heard you was deſpiſed on the ſame 
account with me; and ſhould be glad to ſpeak with 
you a quarter of an hour. He then ſpake kindly 
unto me, and having bidden me to come in, aſked 
me if I would join in prayer with him ? I told him 
with all my heart ; when he prayed God to bleſs my 
coming, and to prepare the words which ſhould be 
ſpoken to his own glory. After prayer, I talked with 
him ſome time, yet afraid to mention my temptations 
and trials, leſt he ſhould think them incredible, He 
aſked me if I would go to breakfaſt with him in Bear- 
lane, to which I conſented ; and as ſoon as breakfaſt 
was ended, he deſired I would ſtay while he went to 
viſit a ſick perſon, and he would return, I then be- 
gan to fall into diſcourſe with the woman (at whoſe 
houſe we were) to whom I told much of my expe- 
rience; after which ſhe related ſomewhar of her own, 
not unlike mine. She aſked me if I told Mr. Kinchin 
this, and earneſtly preſſed me to do ir Yrefently 
came Mr. Kinchin with two other gownſmen, ge 
whom I ſpake of the Lord's dealing with me; and 
alſo before a little ſociety, who rejoiced greatly, and 

bleſſed God that he had thus far directed me. 
XXXVI. By this means I got acquainted with 
many of the Lord's people ; among whom were Mr, 
John and Charles Weſley, Mr. Hutchins, and Mr. 
Whitefield ; in all which I ſaw the hand of the Lord 
clearly ; eſpecially in my being intimate with the 
latter, which was after this way. I heard of his 
being come to London, and becauſe he ſhould not be 
gone, I ſet out trom Reading in the duſk of the even- 
ing, and walked all night; I enquired for him at 
Mr. Hutton's at Temple- Bar early in the morning: 
they told me he would be there at Eight of the Clock, 
and about that time I met my dear brother, and fell 
on his neck. and kiſſed him, I ſtayed with him 
ſeveral deve, and our communion was ſweet conti- 
nually. When ] purpoſed returning, It. A lim I had 
a aund to viſit the brethren at Brif.o! He told me, 
Mr. John Weſley was going to build a ſchool in 
Kingſwood, for the uie of the colliers children, and 
aſked 
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aſked me, if I was willing to be one of the maſters 
there, The thing ſeem'd to be of God, and I was 
obedient; and having took my leave of him, I came 
to Reading, which lay in my road to Briſtol. On 
W hit- monday, June 11, 1739. 1 ſet out from thence 
on foot with one of the brethren of London; and 
tho' we were ſtayed by the rains and the bad roads, 
yet we reached to Sandy-lane the firſt night; the 
people of the place were in bed before we came; the 
inns as well as private houſes refuſing us room, we 
lay down in an old ſtable in a yard. The cold wind 
which blew all night, and our want of victuals, made 
us go forward early to the next place, and about the 
cloſe of Tueſday we got ſafe into Briſtol, 

XXXVII. the brethren received us as became 
Chriſtians, and after the ſociety was ended at Bald- 
win-ſtreet, with ſeveral others we went to Mr, 
Welley's chamber, who was that morning gone for 
London, being ſent for in haſte. I here ſpent my 
time (having every thing provided for me by thoſe 
whom he had deffred to receive me as his own ſelf) 
till Thurſday (as far as I had power), in waiting 
upon Ged; when I was aſked by ſome to po to 
Kingſwood, to hear a young man read a ſermon to 
the colliers, I read!y conſented, having been deſirous 
to ſee the people of that place of a long time. 

XXXVIII. When we were come to the place 
(which was under a ſycamore tree near the intended 
ſchool} we waited ſome time among the colliets, who 
were ſeriouſly attending round the tree, in number 
about four or five hundred, till the young man ſhould 
come, But while he delayed beyond the appointed 
time, a gentlewoman of St. Philip's-plain, and a 
young man who came with us, deſired me to read a 
" ſermon, or expound a chapter, I had no power to 
refuſe or gainſay, and though I was naturally fearful 
of ſpeaking before company, having never done [uct 
a thing as this; yet ſo much was [I preſſed in ſpirit to 
teſtify the ſalvation of Jeſus to the people, that I fell 
on my knees, and beſought rhe Lord to be with me 
in the work, and prevent me, if his Mjeſty was 
offended, XXXIX. 
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XXXIX. Scarce had we ended prayer, when the 
young man came who was to read; and though he 
was urg'd to begin by many friends, yet he would 
not conſent, but intreated me (if I was inclined) to 
expound, Yet after all this I was afraid, left the Lord 
ſhould not teach me whit to ſay. Again I prayed, 
and finding great freedom, I then tarried no longer, 
but roſe up, and went to the congregation, the Lord 
bearing witneſs with my word, inſomuch that many 
believed in that hour, 

XL. On Friday I again expounded a part cf St, 
James's Epiſtle at White-Hill, about a mile ci tant 
from the {chool, where many behaved in the molt 
devout way I ever had ſeen. Tears fell from n any 
eyes. And when we had joined in ſinging an Hymn» 
we partedz and were brought on our way home by 
ſevera] of the colliers, 

XLI. On Sunday, June 17, I expounded again 
under the ſycamore tree the firſt chapter of St. Jchn's 
goſpel; and in the aſternoon I diicourſed to about 
tour thouſand on the day of judgment, from the 13th . 
of St. Mark: here allo the power of God was preſent, 
and his word did not fall to the ground. 

XLII. Thus I continued expounding and preach- 
ing to the colliers, and to their children, and ſome- 
times in the ſocieties in Briſtol, eſpecially at one in 
Nicholas- flreet, ti! Mr, Weſley returned from Lon- 
don, who (altho' he was defired by many to forbid 
me) rather encouraged me, and often took ſweet 
counſel together with me, as friends, This part of 
my life, through the joy I found in my firſt love, 
and the union which was among the brethren, ſeemed 
to be the moſt happy of all; while the flouriſhing 
ſtate of the ſocieties ſeemed to preſage ſome glorious 
days at hand, in which I thought, I ſhall ſee greater 
things than theſe, 

XLIII. After ſome time Mr, Charles Weſley 
came into Briſtol, and then I went to live altogether 
at Kingſwocd among the colliers, and ſcarce ever 
came to Briſtol, unlels to ſupply Mr. Wefley's place 

there 
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there while he went to London, or into any other 
town topreach. While I preached conſtantly at Kingſ- 
wood in the Year of our Saviour 1739, and in the 
Year 1740, we enjoy'd ſweet peace, and had many 
remarkable meetings at the ſchool, at Kendl: ſhite, 
Syſon, Bridget, Hambrook, Tockington, Elverton, 
Weſterleigh, alſo at Hanham, and on the Cauley, 
At ſome of theſe places God hath often appeared 
wondgrſul, both in ſhedding abroad his love in the 
hearts of the people by the Holy Ghoſt, and alſo in 
awakening ſouls, and calling them to ſeek him, 
Neither do | remember any time in thoſe days when 
God was not pleaſed to bleſs cur aſſemblies abund- 


—_ 
LIV. About Chriſtmas 1740, a difference in 
doctrines broke cut between Mr. Weſley's and me, 
they believed and taught many things which | 
thought was not according to the goſpel, neither to 
mine own experience; and in a very little time, while 
J was preaching in ſeveral parts of Wiltſhire, Mr. 
John Weſley took the intire poſſeſſion of Kingſwood 
ſchool, and I was forbid to preach there any more, 
neither from that time did I. And not long after, 
when I and ſome of the colliers had met apart to 
conſider on theſe things, and to lay them before the 
Lord, the reſt of the ſociety, who held Mr. Weſley's 
dcarines, were fo offended, that they. would not let 
Mr. Weſley reſt, till he openly put me, and thoſe few 
who believed my word, out of the ſociety 3 though [ 
believe againſt his will. 17 
XLV. When we were ſepzrated, we were in 
number 12 Men and 12 women, and having a bouſe 
juſt by where we had the liberty to meet, we {at down 
and wept, and cried to the Lord. becauſe we believed 
a breach was made that day in Iſrael. Here we 
afterward enjoyed many ſweet and precious ſeaſons 
of divine power. Our Saviour often was pleaſed to 
be preſent with us, and in a ſhort time fo increaſed 
our company, that we were about 120; and in 
theſe days many villages in Wil:ſhire received the 
word gladly, ſuch as Caſtle Comb, Foxham, Clack, 
Lineham, 
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Brinkworth, Dancy, Sutton, Segety, Sommerford, 
&c, where the differences never once were known 
till Mr Whitefield came from America, and join'd 
with the brethren and with me ; neither, after they 
knew it, did it make any ſtir (as it were) in all that 
country; ſo graciouſly did our Saviour deal by them, 
and by me, 

XLVI. Not long after Mr. Whiteheld came into 
England, a Tabernacle was built to preach in, near 
Moorfields, and while he went into the country, I 
went firſt to London to preach, and began to find 
favour in the eyes of the people more and more ; at 
at which time Mr, Harris and Mr. Humphreys 


| openly join'd with us, as did a little before Mr, 
Adams of Hampton in Glouceſterſhire. All theſe 
were preachers, In ſo little a time, “ how hath the 
| Lord gathered and increaſed his people! O my God, 


let me never forget what thou haſt done for me, and 


bow thou haſt had compaſſion upon me, and from 


many troubles haſt at laſt brought me out into a 
wealthy place.” 


XLVII. On the 14th day of June 1739, the bur- 


den of the Lord came upon me, and I began to open 
my mouth to teſtify of Jeſus Chriſt, and according 
to his word he has been with me, and become a 


mouth to me; and thro' his abundant love has kept 
me from all doubts, and fears, and murmurings touch- 
ing my faith in the blood of the Lamb, and my good 
hope in him; and in a ſettled peace paſſing all under- 
ſtanding. I now wait till the Lord Jeſus, my maſter, 


| ſhall call me from his vineyard to fit down in his 
evelaſting ſabbath. And of this I am well perſuaded, 

that when I have done the work for which I am ſent, 
| I ſhall be no more a ſtranger upon the earrh, but 
| ſhall be caught up to Abraham's boſom, and be a 
| fellow-citizen with the ſaints in the kingdom of my 
| Father, and in the land of Canaan, and in the new 
| Jeruſalem ſhall I reign for ever and ever! Amen. 


g Thus 
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Thus far hath God helped me. 


W EL L may I fay, my life has been 
One ſcene of ſorrow, and of fin : 
From early days I griefs have known, 
And as | grew my griefs have grown. 

2. Dangers were always in my path, 
And fears of death, and endleſs wrath : 
Whilespale dejection in me reign'd, 

I often wept, by griefs conſtrain'd. 

3- When parted from my company, 
Or when TI laid my pleaſures by, 
How hath uncommon dread prevail'd ! 
And ſighs no more wou'd be conceal'd. 

4. I often to divert me ſtrove, 
And try'd my trouble to remove: 
J ſung : and utter'd fighs between 
Aſſay'd to ſtifle guilt with fin, 
5. But Oh!] not all that I could do 
Wou'd ftop the current of my woe: 
Convictions ſtill my vileneſs ſhew'd ! 
Ho great my guilt ! how gone from God! 

6. Prevented that I cou'd not die, 
Nor might to one kind refuge fly; 

Juſt like the orphan did I mourn, 
Forſook by all, and left forlorn. 

7. Tho' every day I wail'd my fall, 
Three years of grief exceeded all! 

No reſt I knew] a ſlave to fin | 
With ſcarce a ſpark of hope between! 

8. From evr'y mortal eyelid veil'd, 
My heart I kept, my grief conceal'd ; 
Till eighteen tedious years were o'er, 

In ſecret all my croſs I bore. 
| Io none but ine omniſcient eye 
Would I unlock my miſery : 

Nor even to my friends impart, 
The cloſe diſtemper of my heart. 

10. The world beheld my chearful mien 

{Nor gueſs'd my woe, to all unſeen) 


They 
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They by appearance judg'd ; nor knew 
The troubles that I waded thro”, | 

11. Luſt, Anger, blaſphemy, and pride, 
With Legions of ſuch ills beſide, | 
Troubled my thoughts; while doubts and fears 
Clouded and darken'd all my years, 

12. Quite tir'd at laſt, I ſat me down 
Some diſtance from my native town, 
Yet within ſtght ; near where the Thames 
Glides filent by in fruitful ſtreams, 

13. Sighs now no more would be confia'd, 
They breath'd the trouble of my mind : 
I wiſh'd for death ! and check'd the word, 
And pray'd deſpairing for the Lord! 

14. Unhappy more than all on earth 
I thought the place that gave me birrh : 
Sadneſs, and ſtrangeſt thoughts me fill'd 
AsTit's ragged “ walls beheld. 

15. Much like the buildings I appear'd ; 
Greatly demoliſh'd, yet 'twas ſpar'd : 
One for its ancient worth and fame, 
But O! my ancient boaſt was ſhame, 
| 16, Why I was ſpar'd (fo nigh to hell !) 
God only knew! I could not tell: 
But thought---ſuch as is yonder wall, 
I ſtand decaying fince the fall. 
17. Shou'd that be razed to the ground, 
Its happy end wou'd there be found: 
But I (when driven hence) muſt be 
Condemn'd to all eternity, | 
18. Cloſe by the hill (my feat) there ſtood 
The ruins of a noted wood: 
Among whoſe trees, beneath whoſe ſhade, 
The birds their habitation made, 
19. While I was muſing nigh deſpair, 
They fung---and I a while gave ear, 
Reflecting midſt their harmony, 
{How bleſt is every one but me! 
20. No care of future life or woe, 
Nor grief, nor fin, 8 know: 
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When death declares their deſtiny, 
In filence they ſhall ever lie. | 

21. Thus all things added to my pain, 
And till compell'd me to complain: 

Till fable clouds began to riſe, 

And gather in the Eaſtern ſkies, 
22.'Call'd now to bid the fields adicu, 

I roſe oppreſt and heavy too : 

145 for reſt employ'd my tonguo, 

But O ! my journey yet was long. 

23- Home to my houſe unhelp'd I went, 
Bewailing ſtill my banniſhment : 

'The hos, alas ! no reſt cou'd yield, 
Still comfortleſs as was the field. 

24. Weary with travail yet unknown 
To all but God and me alone: 

Yet nine long months for peace J ſtrove, 

A ſtranger ſtill to eaſe and love. 

' 25. Harden'd in grief, inur'd to woe, 
\ Frain'd up in fears and perils too: 

1 faid, It ever thus muſt be, 

No quiet is permitted me. 

26. Hard hap ! and more than heavy lot, 
| Eftrangd from peace, by God forgot: 
| That ] mud bear (by heav'n conſign'd) 
The terrors of a troubled mind. 

27. Strivings and wreſtlings found I vain, 
Nothing I did cou'd ſtay my pain: 

T hen gave I up my works and will, 
Reſign'd to ſhare in heaven or hell. 

28 Like ſome poor pris'ner at the bar ! 
Conſcious of guilt, of fin and fear 
Arraign'd, and ſelf condemn'd I ſtood, 
Loſt in the world, and in my blood! 

29. Yet here midſt blackeſt clouds confin'd, 
A beam from Chriſt the day- ſtar ſhin'd : 

4% Surely ” thought I, if Jefus, pleaſe, 
He freely can reſtore me peace, 

30. He dy'd for finners! I am one! 

May be he did for me atone ; 
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Tho? I am nothing elfe but fin, 


He (if he will) can make me clean!” 
31. Thus light came in, and [ believ'd! 
My ſelf forgot, and help receiv'd ! 
My Saviour then I know I found! 
And preſs'd by guilt no more I groan'd. 
32. O happy hour! in which I ceas'd 
From man; for then I found a reſt ! 
No longer was my Lord unknown | 
Thy light, O Jeſus, in me ſhone ! 
33. 1 ign'rant of thy righteouſneſs, 
Set up my labours in its place! 
Forgot for why thy blood was ſhed, 
And pray'd, and faſted in its ſtead. 
34. Bleſs'd be thy name, for now I know 
I and my works can nothing do : 
The Lord alone can ranſom man, 
For this the ſpotleſs Lamb was ſlain. 
35. When ſacrifices, works and pray'r, 
Prov'd vain, and ineffectual were, 
« Lo! then I come, ” the Saviour cry'd, 
And bleeding bow'd his head, and dy'd | 
36. He dy'd for all who ever ſaw 
No help in them, nor by the law : 
I this have ſeen; and glad I own, 
Salvation is by Chriſt alone!“ 
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